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Duam lentis pemtus macerer ignibus ! 


BSENVH how pleafamly'yon Fawn 
Curvets, and frisks about the Lawn: 

No Toy that does not entertain 

His airy and his ſportive Brain; 

Which neither fears, nor harbours Pain 


But ſhou'd a Waſp or-Hggner ſting 

The little wanton Skittifly Thing; 
He'd pine and], md make ſuch moan, 
That the adjacent Groves wou'd groan 
In pity to his mournful Tone. 


Philander thus was all Delight; 
The Joy of Day, the Mirth of Nig ht: 
Till Capid a mere Waſp let fly 
A Sting from Galatea's Eye; 
And now he ſighs, and now does dye. 


The RESEMBLANCE. 


Fair Woman ſurely is deſign'd 
The ſoft Reſemblance of Mankind; 
B Where 
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Where Joy and ae a oy and Fear 
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| Bending I ſtand 1 upon - 3 Brink, 


And in the lovely Flood ma ink; 
Not like Warciſſus, but beet 


By the dear Subſtance of the + 
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EAUTY. 


What various Wonders here. abound 2 : 
Behold the lovely Fair | 
With artleſs Look inflicts the W a 
By turns the heedleſs Captives bound: 
In Tranſport and Deſpair h! 


Thus Contraries from Ain flow ; 

Theſe Wonders not the — 
Without pure Eine, within chaſte Snow, 
Her Beauty makes the Lover glo w 

Her Coldneſs damps his Flame. 


PrE- -EMINENCE. 


Love, Wiſdom, Pow, at once appeal. 
To Paris for Applaule: 

And ev'ry ſecret Charm reveal'd, 
To plead in Beauty's Cauſe. 


The Swain to Love declared thePrize; Al) 


Nor need he bluſh to own, 
What made him Wiſdom fo defpile ; 
And flight the glitt ring Crown. 
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CoOUuRT- 


CouxrsHr ehm CorbrEss. 


Phœbus himſelf muſt heed Be Würm, ot. 1H 
That can ſuch melting Heat afford : 


Diana too, that does ſo charm, 
Has an Eſtate of Love in hoard. 


That ſhe ſhou'd like — Miſer be, 
Without Deſire to touch the Store ; 
"_—__ am'rous Pain, and Pleaſure free, 


idſt her ſparkling Riches poor! | 


WI. \ 


al „ leaves his Gold be hind ; 
Diana does the Heir deceive: + - caval 

For Death, to Beauty moſt — | 
Deſtroys it in the common Grove: 


„ͤè ˙=hh 
The Virgins that neer felt 4 Fam 785 
Nor [oys of equal Love confeſt; 
Have never been the Poets Theme, 


Now to inſtruct a living Dame; 
Their Beauty with their Brearh has cealt, 


D:ana ſhould immortal prove, 
Nor on the Thread of Life . 8 
Wou d ſhe confer with pow rful Lover, 1, 
Which can to happieſt Trap arts more; 

And ſhou d her preſent Kk reanſcend. 


B 2 Aaother. 


i 1 10 Another: 
Don't raſhly the fond Boy upbraid ; 


D:ana, whoſe true Charms he ill can bear, 
Is a ſevere and faultleſs Maid; 
But that ſhe has his Eaſe betray'd : 
O were her Beauties leſs, or leſs ſevere; 
He then cou'd hope a glad Releaſe ; 
Or that kind Love might Love appeale! 


To a Fair Lady who asked ſome Verſes. 


I was deceiv'd, thinking for you to ask 
Was the beſt Reaſon to perform the Task. 
And if Dorinda wou'd, to fing, refuſe, 

For a fad Cold, or any ill Excuſe: 

Couv'd ſecretly within my {elf deride 

Her ſilent Niceneſs, and her fullen Pride. 
But you have made the Caſe my own, and 1 
Confeſs the Silence comes of Modeſty. 


Juno on Hercules might well impoſe 
New Tasks, whereby the Hero's Merit roſe : 
For Danger gave him Strength, and in the laſt, 


The Virtue with the Labour (till ſurpaſt. 


But in me Labour is a dull Diſeaſe; 
For what's moſt difficult, does moſt diſpleaſe: 
I dread the painful Muſe, and the ſlow Quill, 
Which damps my Flight, and diſobeys my Will. 


Your 
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Your Voice commands: O might it tune my Tongue, 
And be the Muſe to animate the Song: 
My Verſe from you ſhou'd real Value take; 
Be free, not looſe; be eaſy, yet not weak: 
And, if I write of Beauty, or of Love, 
Shou'd learn to pleaſe of you, and Paſſion move. 


INFORMED REasSoON. 


Conſcience, the Ray, of Heav'nly Light, 

To guide and ſteer the Thought aright, 
Sits watchful oer the Soul: 

Set there by God to hold Command, 

And with a ſtrong, tho? ſecret Hand, 
Proud Mortals does controul. 


Thrice happy, whom diviner Thought. 

The Paths of Pleaſantneſs have a: 
Nor Power nor Lult ſhall blind 

His true Ambition, plac'd above 

Hard Want, or his well-grounded Love 
To the chaſte Wife conhn'd ! 


FRIENDSHIP. 


In Memory of William Nutley, Eſq; 


How did we ſeek thy bright continu'd Fire, 
Thy manly Sweetneſs, and quick Turn admire ! 
O! Nutley o' er the Grave thy Arts prevail! 
But our Haunt ceaſes, and our Pleaſures fail. 
Thé 


The periſſrd Oak, that gladden'd once the Plain, 
To its lov'd Shade no more invites the Swain : 

The fragrant Myrtle, when its Leaves are dead, 
Binds not with mingled Flowers gay Myra's Head: 
But thou in thy Friend's laſting Voice ſhalt live, 


Whoſe freth Applauſes oft their paſt revive. 


An Invitation to the R OS E without 


Temple-Bar. 
To James ForTH, Eſq; RE 
Dnem Venus Arbitrum F= 


Dicit bibendli. 


This Houſe, that bears the Myſtick Roſe, 
Can Ills of Love, or State compoſe: A 
Thither at Eight ler us repair, 

To quench the Mind's continu'd Care. 


While every anxious Thought We ſteep 


In Wine, my Friend, more kind than fleep; r 2 
The Wine it ſelf might you invite, 
To drink uncommon Joys to Night. 


No more ſhall Bites our Mirth increaſe, 
No more ſhall witleſs Quibbles pleaſe: „ 
Our eager Souls ſhall there a e 
In Joys that ſparkle with the Wine. 


Each Man with Pleaſure ſhall declare, 
Whoſe Chain he happily does wear: 


What 
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What am'rous Arrow wounds his Heart 


That ſtung with Pain, yer meets the Dart. 
Thus Love and Wine ſhall waſte the Night 

In double Portions of Delight : 

And as the Rubies on us ſhine, 


The Charmers ſhall enrieh thé Uthe. 


The Accompliſh'd Fo P. 


Perhaps we're rude, that we deride 
What you ſo vainly prize, 
The Whiteneſs of your Skin, and Pride 
Of your ſelf-conqu' ring Eyes. 
We're ſenſeleſs too, hen you affect 
To jeſt in artful Tone: 
And oh too ſtupidly neglect, 
What you applaud alone! 
Or if you dance, and nicely preſs 
The Floor with finifh'd Grace; 
That we ſhow'd ſuch Contempt expreſs 
Againſt your raviſſid Face. 
While others Cloe's Heart regret, 
How odly ſhe's betray d? 
You rivalling your Love forget 
The diſappointed Maid. EIN” FE 
Thus look, or rally; dance, or love, 
Irs to this common End; 
Your ſelf in Raptures to approve, 
And others to offend. 


Go 


(8) 


Go on ſecure; no Second Cauſe 
Your growing Name can ſtop : 
While you derive your whole Applauſe 
From the Accompliſh'd Fop. 


To ANTHONY UPTon, Eſq; 


Non ego te meis 
Immunem medlitor tingere Poculis. 


Nardi parvus Onyx eliciet Cadum. 


The Fool may ſometimes teach the Wiſe, 


And, Gallus, if I might adviſe; 
A while you ſhouw'd your Thoughts unbend. 
And Buſineſs, with its Toils, ſuſpend. 


The Lawyer and the Patriot are 
Alike the Heirs of wakeful Care : 
For once your daily Charge forget, 
Regardleſs of the Bench, and State. 


The only Trouble, which oppreſt 
(Save Love) my well-contented. Breaſt, 
Your ſovereign Balm reliev'd; prepare, 


The Health which you beſtow, to ſhare. 


Quick from your Houfe contrive Eſcape, 
To taſte the Pleaſures of the Grape; 
That can the Muſe's Pains pert j 
Make Shineſs laugh, and Folly pleaſe. 


Well know no Grief, but am'rous Heat, 
Which Healths to Love ſhall ſoon defeat ; 
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And, in Deſpight of many Frowns, 
Inſtil a Balſom in the Wounds. 


And O, methinks, inſpir'd by Wine 
may approach the beauteous Shrine; 
The true Adorer then reveal; 

And unreſtrain'd of Love prevail! 


Jo Mr. HowarDp. 


Poets, and Painters, at their , 
May boaſt their Fire, and deathleſs Skill: 
We'll offer nothing in Defence 
Of Speaking Picture, or Dumb Senſe. 
Nor Pen, nor Pencil, can increaſe 
Beauty, above all borrow'd Grace. 


Yet, Howard, while our Time we ſpend, 


You free to draw, and I commend ; 
Thyr/is does Myra more improve, 


Buy leading her to Joys of Love. 


Not vainly is Pigmalion ſaid 
Once to embrace an Ivory Maid; 
And with warm Kiſſes to imprint 
Her Lips, now yielding to the Dint: 
For Venus made the Bone relent, 
And redd' ning ſoften to Conſent. 


The Credulous with Faith receive 
The Miracle. The Wiſe believe 
Some cruel Dame (and ſuch there are) 
Regardleſs of the Lov'rs Pray'r, 
C 


Grown 


10 


Grown tender, and like Fleſh and Blood, 
No longer the Complaints withſtood. 


O wou'd Monuimia, like that Dame, 
Be kindled by her Lover's Flame; 
Jeuus no dearer cou'd beſtow, 

Nor he a greater Pleaſure know ! 


The Health to LOVE and Honouk 


Ceſſat voluntas ? noa alia hthan 
Mercede. 


======== Alterum 
Te menſis adhihet Deum. 


Learn'd, or unlearn'd, I write indeed, 
To pleaſe my felt, not them that read; 
What is't to me, if they deſpite 
The Object of my num'rous Joys? 


The formleſs Iſſue of the Brain 
Concetv'd in Thought, and born with Pain, 
(Truſt me) affords ſuch true Delight, 

Thar for my Lite 1 can't but write. 


But what? a Satyr on the Age, 
Or on a Brother's angry Page? 
And ſo ;rovoke him to new Rhine 
Thar like th Apothecaries Chime, 
May ring out, Hellebore is fit, 
To ſtop the Brain's malignant Wir. 


Forbid it, Heav'n, of ns good Men, 
That Pen ſhou'd ifs up againſt Pen: 


VS. 
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I love the idle Fault, and will 
Indulge it in another's Quill. 

The tame from you, who cer you are 
Is all I ask, and all I care. 


Wine only ſhall employ my Muſe, 
And welcome Healths new Heat infuſe. 
Then fill apace th'enlivening Bowl; 
This to the Darling of my Soul: 

Fill higher, to a Brimmer raiſe 
The Health ; for ſo fond Love decays. 


This to the Hero of our Iſle; 
And fee the Bowl begins to ſmile! 
O may his Years be ever crown'd 
With Joys, as they in this abound! 


To the Duke of OxMonD. 


Pacatum volitant per mare Navite 
Culpam porna premit Comes. 


Tuneful Words, and lofty Phraſe, 
Animate the Roman Lays, 
When the Lyre prepares to praiſe. 


Raptures from Apollo's Shrine, 
Graces of th' united Nine 
Poliſh, and adorn each Line. 


Numbers ſo the Thoughts endear, 
Pleaſure ſtrikes the greedy Ear, 
Flowing, vigorous, and clear. 
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612) 
O cou'd I ſuch Numbers chuſe, 


Such as Horace once did ule, 
Such as Ormond mayn't refuſe! 


Verſe ſhou'd conſecrate the Name, 
And the Mule's vital Flame 


Rob the Grave by deathleſs Fame. 


Sire, and Grandſire, ſhou'd revive, 
And in preſent Virtue re. 


Corv'd his Likeneſs, but derive 


Loyal Blood, and fo engage 
To defend the coming Age, 
Happy we need fear no Rage! 


Whether form'd at home it glows, 
Darkling among imbred Foes; 
Or of 0 "rei! Inſult flows. 


Taug|:t e of the Land 
. ee 10 receives Command: 
Sailors the full Sails expand, 


Fearleſs in their merry Toll, 
And with Wealth enrich the Iſle: 
Plenty loads the pleaſant Soil. 


Ancient Diſcord loath to ceaſe, 
Reconcil'd in friendly Peace! 
Holy Truth rcjoice our Days ; 
Sacred Healths our Nights delight : 


Penal Laws put Fraud to flight, 
And cſtabliſh dauarlets Right! 


Juſtly 


( 13 ) 
Juſtly truſted to his Care, 


Ormond from the Regal Chair, 
Does the Royal Will declare. 


Ormond, O Heroick Voice, 
Senates in the Name rejoice, 
Our Delight, thy Axxa's Choice! 


Verſes given to my Lord D16ByY, with the 
following Ode. 


Muſick with Pleaſure can the Dull excite, 
And in the rudeſt Breaſt inſpires Delight. 
But where ſome Minds with purer Senſe abound, 
To taſte the tuneful Energy of Sound ; 
On the dear Harmony they richly feaſt, 
Of high Divinity, the Antepaſt. 


Thus ſome at a remoter Diſtance can 
But faintly hear, and know the upright Man: 
While I, my Lord, who am allow'd of you 
A truer Knowledge, and a clearer View ; 
See every Act like diff rent Meaſures join, 
In grateful Conſort to the Soul divine: 
How Heav'nly Love, and Charity agree, 
The Uniſons of Sacred Harmony! 


Wonder not then, that I attempt to prove 
The Force of Merit, and of real Love: 
In my weak Breaſt wou'd Emulation raiſe, 
By meditating your acknowledg'd Praiſe : 


But 


( 14 ) 
But I want Strength, and on the Earth admire 
The Height, to which you Eagle-like afpire. 


Fond Muſe, forbear in Copies thus to ſhew, 
W hat only by the Life we truly know: : 
And if at length with Caution you ſubmit 
To ſolid Judgment, and right Taſte of Wit; 
Think, as the Gen'rous Hand diſdains to kill 
The Slave diſarm'd, and Subject to his Will; 
Who from that Moment a new Life derives, 
And in the Conqu'rors Bounty {till ſurvives. 
Think, if you live, what you muſt daily owe 
To Candonr, and the Clemency of Brow. 
So may this Ode, addreſsd to Man, impart 
To him thy Love, to God thy thankful Heart. 


On Divine PRAISE. 


0 Teſtudms auree 
Dulcem que firepitum Piers temperas / 

O mutis quoque piſcibus 
Donatura (Mui ſi hbeat ſonum / 
Od ſpiro & places, ft places, tuum eff. 


To honour thee, our firſt and Heav'nly Sire, 
Let every Creature ſtrain its Throar, 
And in full Conſort ſwell the Note: 
While they, who have no Voice to raiſe, 
With greedy Ears drink in thy Praiſe. 

Or all around applaud, or all around admire. 


Hark 


. 


Hark now the winged Chorus tunes its Voice, 
And now fhrill Anthems pierce the Sky: 
The Theme the Lark exalts on high, 
Praiſing, as if the meant to (ce, 
The Author of her Melody 


Whilſt the inferior Crowd in humbler Strains rejoice. 


| The Mountains, Waters, and the whiſtling Trees 

| The runeful Muſick emulate, 

And the redoubling Sounds repeat ; 

| Themſelves unskiltul to rejoice, 

Yet charming in their borrow'd Voice: 

And in thy Praiſes breathe new wond'rous Symphonies. 


As with Songs echo, fo with poliſh'd Glaſs 
| You may reflect the Sun's bright Ray, 

And ſoon a foreign Warmth diſplay : 

But if you're ſilent, or the Rays retreat, 

Echo is dumb, the Glaſs withholds its Height: 
But whilſt the World endures, thy Praiſes never ceaſe. 


For view th' uneven Firmament of Land; 
Or aid with Arr the curious Eye, 
And the well-govern'd Stars deſcry: 
How from revolving Orbs above 
The Seaſons in their Order move: 


And Heav'n and Earth confeſs the Glory of thy Hand. 
Man next proclaims the everlaſting King ; 


That keeps the lower World in awe 
Subject to him, and Natures Law: 


Who 


TE 


Who firſt his Likeneſs did impart, 
Then with his Breath inſpir'd the Heart: 
This to command below, that God above to ſing. 


Now forth the inſtrumental Conſorts break, 
With all the tinckling Minſtrelſie, 
Of Strings wound up to Harmony: 
And now the ſhriller Metals found, 
And in ſharp Notes declare around 
Man Godlike to inſpire the Dumb aloud to ſpeak ! 


Let Heroes by their Victories be known; 
To conquer Sin's diviner far 
Than to grow Demigods in War : 
This David knew, and with his Lyre 
Subdu'd each wild and fierce Deſire : 


Victorious was his Harp, tho' Luſt enſlav'd his Throne. 


What ancient Poets have of Orphens ſaid, 
Was true when Royal David play'd ; 
When Vulture Sin to gnaw delay'd ; 
And Saul with an unwilling ſmile 
Conteſt the Charmer, and a while 
Directed in his Hand the Javelin trembling ſtaid. 


So on the ſweet Cæcilia's Day; 

When in the Dome the vocal Choir 

To heav'nly Joys in Songs aſpire : 

The Tumpet, Violin, and Flute, 

The Hautboy, Organ, and the Lute 
Make the unruly Paſſions powerful ſounds obey. 


17 
Then Luſt ſubmits, the ſtronger Charm confeſs'd ; 
Envy attends with Rapture ſeiz d, 
Her inbred Hatred's all appeas d: 
Remorſe imbibes a new-born Senſe, 
Wrapt in Delights of Innocence : 
And purer heav'nly Bliſs dilates the raviſh'd Breaſt. 


To the Duke of MARLBOROUGH. 


Milite nam tuo 
Druſus Genaunos, implacidum Genns, 
Brennoſque veloces, & Arces 
Alpibus impoſitas tremendis 
Dejecit Acer plus vice ſimplici. 


Loud Fame Britannia's Queen proclaims ; 
Her Regal Arts, her Heroes Names : 
External Realms her Arms obey ; 


Her own applaud the gentle Sway. 


Hot Hain, that burns beneath the Sun, 
By more than ſingle Armies won; 
Cold Flanders, bord'ring on the Dyle, 
Her Conqueſts own, and court her Ile. 


Churchill commiſſion'd by her Voice, 
Her Subjects catch th' auſpicious Choice! 
Aſſembled States the Throne addreſs ; 
And by their Gifts his Praiſe confeſs. 


The Senates laſting Acts ſurpaſs 
The living Stone, or breathing Braſs: 
3 And 


And England's Suffrage will prevail, 
When Bleubeim's marble Pillars fail. 


What next can Gratitude prepare, 
To recompence this greater Y car 2 
What Title, or new Gift contrive, 


That may with equal Glory live? 


Proud Gall;a, puniſſi d by his Sword, 
Expiates again her guilty Lord : 
With faithleſs Boya made to know 
The Wrath of the avenging Foe. 


The boaſted Houſhold twice o'erthrown, 
Fall'n Lewis wails his fenceleſs Crown; 
Confounded at the ruſhing Tide; 

And Fleets that fiercer Squadrons hide. 


How oft affrighted Cref/7 fears 
Deſcendin g Troops and Bri#;/h Wars! 


Muſt Agmcourt a-new entreat, 
And mourn in Tears the Captives Fate! 


Till Juſtice fixt on Triumph reigns; 
Whoſe equal Balance Heav'n maintains : 
Till ſhe th' exhauſted Realms relieves, 
And Europe no Oppreſſor grieves. 


Joy of all Lands, but baffled Fraxce, 
Still as thy mighty Deeds advance: 
The Lyre amidſt Succeſs may riſe, 
And Anna's Glory reach the Skies. 


To 
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To My. Jervais on two of his Pictures. 


If thus dead Colours can the Heart invade, 
What real Graces arm the living Maid? 
Fam'd Jerdais, ſay, as Beauty is thy Care, 
Breaths not the faireſt, this, among the Fair? 
In ſhades one Eye; happy the Painter's Skill! 
If one ſo deeply wounds us, two wou d kill. 


Alludimg to the Latin Epigram. 


Her left Eye Acme wants, his right Le Row ; 
In other perfect Beauties both agree : 
Fair Swain, the Eye you have on her beſtow, 


So you become blind Love, bright Venus the! 


To the following Ode. 


Who holds Nobility of Heav'n, and guards 
By Faith and equal Life, the high Rewards : 
The Chriſtian Patriot, and the real Friend, 

Of all the Lay? Thee, Angleſea defend. 


D 2 Eccleſia, 
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Eccleſia, or Faith; an irregular Ode, in 
Cowley's manner. 


Pudore & Liberalitate retinere Liberos 
Satins eſſe credo quam metry. 


What Queen? What Heroine : What Saint 
Doſt thou, my Muſe, aſſume to celebrate 
In living Numbers, and in ſpeaking Paint? 
Eccleſia be thy happy Choice, 
Eccleſia rightly claims thy Voice: 
But who can equal her? Who emulate ? 
No Power, no mortal Art can frame 
The Raptures of the heav'nly Dame; 
And paint the energy of Sound, 
When the ſad Tongue with Grief does wound : 
Or when the ſweeter Meaſures give 
New Lite, and make Deſpair revive: 
While liſt ning Nature all around 
Sucks in the tuneful Tide, is in Attention drown'd.. 


— — 2 . en tm, a ms —_ — 


No vulgar Subject cer employs her Breath; 
No Hero's lofty Praiſe for Battels won : 
Or ſofter Flames in a more ſoothing Tone. 
She ſings a dying God victorious over Death. 
She leads him forth diſhonour'd, and forlorn, 
In ignominious Robes array'd ; 
The giddy Rabble's mock and ſcorn : 
And nails him on the Croſs ſedate, and undiſmay'd. 


The 
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Th aſtoniſh'd Throng with Terror hears ; 
And with a ſympathetick Groan, 
And with obſequious Tears, 
Approves het pompous Moan : 
Another Magdelene bewails 
Her Lord diſtended on the impious Tree; 
And ſcarce inferior Sorrow feels. 
There the rough Soldier ſtern, and all amaz'd, 
Like the Centurion [ſtands with Horror Teiz'd: 
So powerful is the mournful Theme, and ſuch the Harmony. 


She ſtops, and to new Meaſures tunes her Voice, 

In nobler Strains aſpiring to rejoice. 

She ſings, how God and Man, aſcended from the Grave! 
Reſplendent Flames around appear, 
Their pointed Beams diſplay, 
Encreaſe the Glory of that Day; 

And trace his bright Aſcenſion thro? the Air! 

The joyful Heav'ns with loud Haſannd's ring, 
And opning wide receive 

The Saviour of the World, and the eternal King! 
Quick'ning, what ardent Joys ariſe, 
Around the greedy Audience ſpread ; 
Bright as the Rainbow in the Skies: 

And raiſe each anxious Mind, exalt each drooping Head? 


She clears afreſh her Voice, and ſhews how Man 

Regenerate a ſecond Birth began : | 
When Courage, and fair Temperance, 
Dread Juſtice, and ſweet Innocence, 


# 
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With Love, and Heav'nly Charity: 
The pure and bleſt Society: 
Vain Beings only heretofore in Name, 
The Prophet's Viſion, or the Poets Dream, 
Embody'd, and ſubſtantial firſt became: 
And is her ſelf the Pattern of her Theme! 
The raviſh'd Throng 
Applaud the Song, 
And hang upon the Tongue : 
That can at once ſuch Notes repeat, 
And num'rous Souls afhmulate. 
While all the mighty Train 
Of Virtues (for ſhe charms not ſo in vain) 
Their noble Influence impart ; 
Seize and captivate the Heart: 


And in the Mind are felt, and o'er the Viſage reign. 


Again, my Muſe, purſue th' exalted Theme ; 
Thro' all her various Flights attend the Dame, 
(Unactive to aſcend, unequal to her Flame.) 
Behold Salvation from above, 
She ſings deſcending like a Dove! 
When ſee, how lively Faith her Face oerſpreads, 
And all around conſpicuous Pleaſure ſheds ; 
Looking as if ſhe wou'd inhabit here! 
In vain: An Angel's Form ſhe ſoon mult wear, 


Reſign th* unfiniſh'd Grace, and take a Heav'nly Air. 


Eccleſia muſt her Charms reſign, 
To be more perfect, and divine. 


And, Phemx-like, her tuneful Breath 


Rege- 
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Regenerate in Flames will be renew 'd by Death. 


For when the melted Heavens pour 
Vaſt Conflagration in a fiery Shower; 


The Rivers all ſcorch'd up, and dry'd, 
Deſert their gaping Chanels rudely wide: 
Which ſoon will hiſs and ſwell with molten Floods. 
For when the ſtately Domes, and lofty Woods 
Lie in huge Heaps, and crackle on the Ground; 
And Men, and Beaſts, and burning Seas are drown'd. 
She ſtrait breaks forth from Horror like the Morn ; 
And a new Race ſtarts up, and a new Church is born! 


Integrity, or Integer Vitz alluded. 
To the not loſt Friend. 


Nom vides quanto moveat perielo 
Pyrrhus ? 


(My Friend) the reſolute and pure, 
From Chance, and wild Defire 3 q 
Needs no Defence, nor Seconds Aid; 
Nor Piſtol wants, nor pointed Blade. 


Whether he travels Grecian Coaſts, 
Where Mabomet new Pleaſures boaſts : 
Or Rome for Price remitting III: 


Or Spain, th inceſtuous wont to kill. 


Laſt Night a Hren at the Play, 
Impatient to allure her Prey, 


Shunn'd 
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Shunn'd me applanding in the Pit 
The Coward Falfaff*'s dauntleſs Wit. 


A Wanton, ſuch as Drury-Lane 
Begets not, of th* enticing Strain; 
Nor Doz/et-Gardex's bolder Race, 
That tempting ſcour the Nightly Chaſe. 


Place me in Regions, where the Trees 
Neer taſte the Zephyy's vernal Breeze: 
| Where Froſts lock up the barren Ground; 
And everlaſting Snows abound. 


Place me beneath the burning Line, 
Where Rays that know no Shadows ſhine :. 
Momma thall my Heart rejoice, 
With ſweeteſt Laugh, and ſweeteſt Voice! 


The NON-PAREIIL. 


Felices ter & amplius, 

Duos irrupta tenet Copula ; nec mals 
Droulſus querimonns, 

Suprema citius ſoltut amor die. 


Fair Fruit, by which our Mother Eve, 
The guileful Serpent did deceive: 
To pleaſe bleſt Briton's Taſte, and Eyes, 
Tranſplanted here from Paradife: 
That canſt reſiſt the Winter's Cold, 
And keep thy Firmneſs neer fo old! 


Monimia 
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Moninia might reverſe her Pom, 
And teach the World new Joys'ts come: 
Whoſe Love cou'd make fix d Sorrow ceaſe, 
And Madneſs by ſoft Words appeaſe : 
Her Virtues wou'd true Heav'qi reveal, 


And ſhine the real 'Non-Pares ae 


To the Queen, on the Death of King William. 


Neutrum modo -—----—- The Grammar. 


Sure it's the Subject, that — — the Brain. 
And moves with nimbler Life the quick ning Vein. 


Who knows but a new Waller may ariſe, 


| Kindled afreſh by Gloriaia's Eyes ? 


If now, like Prophets, Poets might preſume 
To ſearch unfiniſh'd Times prolifick Womb; 
There they might ſee, how with vaſt Throes the Earth 


Shall bring forth Love, and teeming Joys have Birth: 
| How Peace fhall flouriſh, and how Wealth 


abound ; 
The order'd Years with Bloom, and Plenty crown'd. 
Tho? ſtill th* indulgent Mother of theſe Joys, 


With Care and Pains for us, her Peace deſtroys! 


But for a while the World muſt doubtful ſtand; 
And wait its Eaſe from no unworthy Hand. 
So Rome, when Cæſar fell, was ſtruck with Fears; 
But mild Auguſtus ſoon diſpers'd her Cares. 
For tho? at firſt the Tempeſt did encreaſe, 
It ſtrait grew calm, and was an Age of Peace. 
E Here 
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Here the ſad Muſe od mourn with pious Tears f 1 / 
Our Loſs! which yet the auſpicious Queen repairs. © _ 
But who can equal illiams Death, or frame  - 
A Grief ſufficient to the Heros Name:: 
Who, Mo/es-like, encounter'd.many Pains « :..: 
To reſcue —_ from bold Galha's Chains 
Till finding what he greatly had deſigr d. 
Was deftin'd for another ; he rehgn'd NOA. — NAS QA 
His Life and Charge. When, lo! th' appointed Heir 
Aſſumes the * with more ſucceſsful Care: *© 
As 7o won the long-expected Soil; 
Le monſtrous p a made his Spoil : 


- = 


Then canton d out the Lots, when War did ceaſe, 
And gave them to enjoy their Land in Peace. 


Pleas d with the Pattern, ſee the Queen exert 


New Courage, and the equal Cauſe aſſerr : 


Reſolv'd to curb that Menarchy's yain Pride 
Which thought to fix the Fifth, and Truth defy d?! 


So when proud Holofernes Weſtward le 
His num' rous Hoſt, Head ns choſen to inyad ed: 
Boaſting with Inſolence their Towers to 3 ey 55 11 
Surpriſing thoſe, theſe ready to affaif; 
Judith, advancing, the ſure Fauchion drew;' - - : 2 
While God approv'd, that ſhe the Leader ſlewmwtw. 
| | NN "OC 
ien Jud! 
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Others by ſlow degrees approach the Skies; - 
And by ſucceſs in War and Councils riſe. 


. 
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And are thro” various Toils at length confeſs'd 
The Refuge, and the Prop of the Diſtreſsd. 


Mature in Birth your mighty Empire brings 
New Embaſſies from ſupplicating Kings; 

Who from your ſacred Mouth expect the Fate 

Of Fleets not ſail'd, and Camps before their Date: 
But reſt ſecure, if you approve their Cauſe; 

And thro' the World enforce your equal Laws. 


So each regarding Race of Creatures came, 
To take from Adams Mouth their deſtin'd Name: 
While he, in full Perfection ruling, made 


Laws for the Globe, and ſaw himſelf obey'd. 


Long may you fill Britannia's happy Throne, 

And for the World's great Arbitr known : 
Contending Storms with Majeſty aſſwage, 

And by propitious Courage check their Rage: 
Whilſt Pug nd from your Female Reign may prove, 
The ſecond Age of Happineſs and Love. 


* Epigram to Auguſtus, apply'd on the 


nauguration of his moſt ſacred Majeſty 
King George. 


Proximus huic longo, ſed proximus intervallbo. 


All Night it rains, at Morn the Shews appear : 
Ceſar and Jove divided Empire ſhare! 


Dele any Stop after James Forth Eſquire. 
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